FAIR

" Safe enough there," I said. " If the enemy
came, he'd only have eyes for the mill. Besides,
he won't. Lelia says" that nobody comes this
way."
Marya opened her eyes.
"Who ever is Lelia ? "
" You knew her before I did,0 said I.
" Oh, I know. The peasant-girl. Isn't she
sweet ? "
"She is indeed," said I. " What's more,
she's out to help us with all her heart/*
" How much have you told her ?"
"Everything else/' said I. " All she asks
is to be trusted/'
Marya nodded thoughtfully.
" * For beauty lives with kindness'/' she said,
With that, she went into the mill, and I
made my way to the willows and stripped in
their shade.
The water was warm, and since I had in my
pocket a small piece of soap, I made a better
toilet than I had known for a week. Indeed, to
leave the sweet water and put on my dirty
clothes was so distasteful a step that I shirked
it again and again, and twenty minutes went
by before I got back to the null
From his perch on the tiles of the outhouse
Rowley regarded my wet and rumpled hair
with an envious eye.
"Your turn next/' I said smiling.   '^But
you mustn't bathe directly after a ineaL"
m " I haven't had a meal, sir/' was the dismal
reply-